Dark Necessities 


Author: TurboLover 

Bands: Motley Crue 

Characters: Mick Mars, Nikki Sixx 
Relationships: N/A 

Rating: Adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Mon Sep 26 201b 08:52:18 GMT-0400 (Eastern Daylight Time) 


Dark Necessities 


Author's Notes: 
Its a request | wrote for my Tumblr fanfiction blog, but since it isn't a "your name" kind of story, like the 
ones | usually write for my blog, | decided to post it here too. 


It was just another show, just another stage, just another crowd full of crazy fans and girls who'd love to be 
devoured by a member of the Crue. Accidental pun? Of course, another hot girl to fuck was all the Motleys 
were waiting for. However, Nikki wasn't feeling it recently. There were all those used-to-be-daddy's-good-girls, 
who were now shamelessly exposing their flesh in "the name of rock ‘n' roll". All those young girls lifting their 
shirts up, but no matter how impressive the boobs, Nikki didn't really feel drawn in. He was getting scared that 
he was losing his libido. That was until he realized the actual reason why he strayed from girls. 


Nikki's libido was more than alive and well and he knew that, since there was somebody lurking in the back of 
his mind. It was the most unexpected person ever and he had to get that person out of the depths of the 
inappropriate part of his brain. It was none other, but his band mate - Mick. Since his thoughts were busy 
with Mick, he couldn't really concentrate on female body parts. Whenever he caught himself thinking something 


dirty about his guitarist, he would give himself a mental slap across the face and keep chanting in his mind 
"the manliest" phrase ever: "l like tits" because he was afraid he was turning gay. 


Darkness was always something that drew Nikki in and even turned him on. And there was certain darkness in 
Mick that summoned him. It wasn't the long black hair, it wasn't the usually black clothes, it was the mystery 
surrounding him. Despite being the people that know him best, his band mates felt like they still knew nothing 


about him at the same time. 


While Tommy and Vince already had a girl for each thigh, Mick preferred to stand aside passively and drink. 
Nikki would love to grab a girl to fuck and he would.if he felt like it. He was simply walking around nervously 
because he was already drunk and slowly losing control of his thoughts. 


"Sixx, what is wrong with you, dude?" Vince asked drunkenly. 
"Just a little fucked up. And the world is spinning.” Nikki replied as he took a sip from his bottle of Jack 


"It wouldn't be, if you sit your ass down l'm already drunk and watching you walk around in circles doesn't help 


my world spinning as well” Mick noticed and his voice triggered something in Nikki. 


"Whatever, dude." The bassist rolled his eyes as he took another sip of whiskey and parked his ass by the 
guitarist. Suddenly, something in his blurry mind snapped. "Mick, can | talk to you in private?" He asked lightly. 


“Sure.” Mick replied drunkenly, without suspecting anything. Nikki himself didn't have a plan for action, but he 


had to make a move before he went insane. 
"Let's just go back to the bus." The bassist suggested and the two of them headed for the tour bus. 


"So, what is it that you want to talk about?" Mick asked as they entered the empty bus and out of nowhere 
he got pressed against the wall. The green eyes of the taller man were only centimeters away from his and 


they had a strange glow in them, but it wasn't only the drunkenness. 
"There is something wrong with me, Mick" The bassist whispered against his band mate's lips. 


"Yes, there fucking is. That was my fucking back, you idiot!" The guitarist hissed through his teeth as he felt 


the ache in his ill spine. 


"No, no, no, its not that.” Nikki continued, ignoring the other man's remark. "I've been feeling this strange need 
as of recent. Dirty, inappropriate need." He whispered against the guitarist's lips as his hand traveled to his 


crotch. 


"Sixx, what the fuck?" Mick moaned as he felt something wasn't right, but his drunken state wouldn't let him 


assimilate what. 


"| hope it's because of that new sick dope we got, ‘cause this isn't right." Nikki muttered and took Mick's 
bottom lip between his own lips. "However, | need to do it in order to get rid of it or it won't leave me alone." 


He lowered himself and knelt in front of the guitarist. He started undoing the belt slowly. 

"l'm not sure this should be happening." Mick muttered. 

"It shouldn't, but it has to. For the well-being of both of us." Nikki took the other man's middle-sized member 
in his mouth and started working his tongue around it. He had no idea how it's done, so he tried recalling some 
things that chicks had done onto him. Blur was all he recalled, so he just switched to autopilot. 

"So you wanna be my bassist-bitch?" Mick joked. 

"Shut up." Nikki muttered as he was getting sick of all the bassist jokes. Mick's member grew bigger in Nikki's 
mouth. Nikki paid some attention to the balls too, which got Mick moaning. The bassist used his brain to spice 
things up. He thought of what would please him if it was him getting the blow-job and he started using some 


techniques. He swirled his tongue around Mick’ sensitive tip, which earned him a moan of approval. 


"Come on, Sixx. You can do better than this." The guitarist pushed his band mate's head further his length, 


making him choke. 


"Fuck!" Nikki hissed and took as much of Mick's length in his mouth as he could. He stared going back and forth 


as fast as he could. 

"That's something else." The guitarist gasped. After about five minutes of stimulation, Mick felt himself close. 

"Watch it, Sixx, the wave is coming." He warned. Nikki tried helping himself with his hands. Suddenly, he felt the 
member in his mouth pulsating and Mick blew his load in it before Nikki could pull away. Nikki spit the load on 

the ground and rubbed his mouth. 

"Fuck." He cursed as he tried to catch his breath. 

"You should work on that." Mick teased as he pulled up his pants. 

"But you fucking came, didn't you?" Nikki argued. 

"Is it something you're proud of?" 


"Well..no.." The bassist snickered. The experience had them a little bit sobered up. 


"Let's never do that again" Mick shook his head as he finally realized what had happened. "That's strange even 


for us." 


"Yeah..lets not." Nikki repeated as he was still sitting on the ground, trying to reach some realization 


"How do we explain this to the guys?" Mick asked, implying the load on the ground. 


"| don't know, dude. We'll tell them we had a chick or something..." 


